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VT There are two bodies the rudi- - From the JYewYbrk Sunday Meratrypelat"no time amounted to conviction.
With itmv reason had nothing to do- -

the houses. There is no wood to con-

struct roofs of, and thus the ceilings of
the rooms are pleasingly vaulted, Iri

no one thing are the accounts of travel-
lers so discrepent as to the modern
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law of impulsion and permeation is mod-

ified. .'The ultimate, or) unparticled.mat-ter- ,
not only permeates all things but

impels all things and thus ir all; things
within itself. This ma'ter is God. What
men vaguely attempt to embody in tho
word "thought," is this matter in rao
tion. 1 v.V..:-- i..,,;,.

P. The metaphysicians maintain that
all action is reducible to motion and
tninking, and that iha latter is the oitgin
of the Ibrmer. ; :,:.": : --f

V. Yes; and 1 now see the fconfuaion
of idea..;. Motion is the action of the
mind not ofAinfcing . The unpartlcle
matter, or God, in quescence, is (as
nearly as we can conceive it) what men
call .mind. And the power of

(equivalent in effect to human 'vo-
lition), is, in the unparticled matter the
lesult of its unity and omniprevalence:

tJPrtm Ckemberi' Edingburgk Journal,

I'l '. WE ARE GBOWItfO OLD.
W afe growing old; how the thought will rise,

When glance ia backward cast , - '

On some long remembered spot, that lies --

fcaifinceofUwpMt: '"' ,'.'.'.
. .

It maybe the shrine of oor early vows, .

Or the tomb of early tears;

But it seems like a far off isle to us,
In the stormy ea of years. -

Oh wide and wild are the wives that part
' Our steps from greenness now, '

And we miaa the joy of many a heart,
; And the light of many a brow;
For deep o'er many a stately bark

Have the whelming hollows rolled,

That steered with us from that early mark

, Oh, friends, we are growing old!

Old in the dimness and the dust
Of our daily toils and cares, f

Old in the wrecks of love and trust ,:--
.'.

"Which bar burdened memory bears;

Each form may wear to the passing gaze

The Woo'ns of life's freshness yet, :,'.
And beams may brighten our lattea days,

''Which the "morning never met V ;"

But oh, the changes we have seen,

iintharnrwindins.wav:
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montal and the complete; corresponding
with the Conditions of the worm aad the
butterfly. ; What we call "death," is but
the painful metamorphosis. Our'present
incarnation is- - progressive, preparatory,
temporary.: ' Our luture is pertecteo, uh
timate, immortal. : ine uuimaie ine i

the full design. :' '

P. Hut of the worm s meiamorpnosiB
we are palpably cognizant. ' t ; V

. V.' fVn; certainly but not the worm.
The matter of which our rudimental body

is composed,. is within the ken of the or
gans of that body; or more qistincuy our
rudameniai organs are aqapieu
matter of which is formed the rudimental
body; but not to --hat 'of which the ulti-

mate is composed. ' The ultimate body
thus escapes our rudimental senses, and
we perceive only the shell which' falls in
decaying from the inner form; not that
inner form itself, but .this inner form, as
well as the shell, is appreciable by those
who have already acquired the ultimate
Ufa. -.- r... :.,.!,.

P, You have often- - said that the mes-

meric s'.ate very nearly resembled death.
How ia this? - - '

V.- - When I say that it resembles death,
I mean that it resembles the ultimate life;
for the senses of mymdimental life are
in abeyance; and I perceive external
things directly, without organs through a
medium which 1 shall employ in the ul-

timate, unorganized life.
P. Unorganized?
V. Yes; organs are contrivances by

which the individual is brought into sen
sible relation with particular classes and
forms of matter, to the exclusion of oth
er classes and forms. The organs of
man are adapted to his rudimental condi
tion, and to that only; his ultimate con-

dition, being unorganized, is of unlimit-

ed comprehension in all points but one
the nature of the volition, or motion, of
the unparticled matter. You will have
a distinct idea of the ultimate body by

conceiving it to be entire brain. This it

is not ; but a conception of this nature will

bring you near to a comprehension of

what it is A luminous body imparts vi-

bration to the luminiforous ether. The
vibrations generate similar ones within
the retina, which again communicate
similar ones to the optic nerve. The
nerve conveys similar ones to the brain;
the brain, also, similar ones to the unpar-
ticled matter which permeates it. The
motion to this latter is thought, of which
perception is the first undulation. This
is the mode of which the mind of the ru-

dimental life communicates the external
world; and this external world is limited,
through the idiosyocracy cf the organs.
But in the ultimate, unorganized life, the
external world reaches the whole body,
(which is of a substance having affinity
to brain, an I have said) with no other
intervension than that of an infinitely
rarer ether than even the luminiferous;
and to this ether in unison with it
the whole body vibrates, setting in mo-

tion the unparticled. matter which per-
meates it. It is to the absence of idio
syncratic organs, therefore, that we must
attribute the nearly unlimited perception
of the ultimate life The rudimental be-

ings, organs are the cages necessary to
confino them until fledged.

P. You speak of rudimental 'beings.'
Are there other rudimental thinking be-

ings than man?
V. The multitudinous conglomeration

of rare matter into nebulae, planets, suns
and other bodies which are neither neb-
ula;, suns, nor planets, is for the sole
purpose of supplying pabulum for the
idiosyncrasy of the organs of an inuity
of rudimental ' beings. But for the ne
cessity of the rudimental, prior to the
ultimate lite, there would have been no
bodies such as these. Each of these is
tenanted by a distinct variety of organic,
rudimental, thinking creatures. In all,
the organs vary with the features of the
place tenanted. At death, or metamor-
phosis, these creates, enjoying the ulti
mate life, and cognizant of nil 'secrets
but the one, pervade at pleasure the
weird dominions ot the infinite.

As the sleep waker pronounced these
latter words, in a feeble tone, I observ
ed on his countenance a singular ex-
pression, which somewhat alarmed me,
and induced me to awake him at once.
No sooner had I done this, than, with a
bright smile irradiating all his features,
he fell back npoh his pillow and expired.
1 noticed that in less than a minute af-
terward his corpse had all the the stern
rigidity of stone. Columbian Magazine

Modern Jerusalem..

By the Editor of the Savanna liepub,
- Modern Jerusalem : is a staunch.
strongly built city. Tho walls of the
houses are most substantial, and are
built of very compact limestone, .which
is mostly of a light or dark cream col
or. ; It has an appearance of great so- -
uimy, wnicn is increased oy the llyin
buttresses which every where spring o
ver the streets. 'An earthquake that
would demolish a portion of the town,
would be apt to involve the who e of it
in ruin so compactly is it built togeth
er, ilie streets are filth v. and no
where have I met so many wretched
deformed beggars so many blind helo- -

less beings all asking alms from early
dawn to set of sun. The exterior of
the houses towards the streets is most
forbidding, looking jail-lik- e and gloomy,
but entering the Courts,' you see more
cheerfulness, and some of the' terraces
have, a very,, commanding: look-ou- t.

Domes appear every where. They
risd above tho principal rooms of all

All attempts at logical inquiry resulted,
indeed, in leaving me more sceptical
than before; I bad 'been advised to
study Cousin. I studied him in his own
works as woll as in those ot nis Euro-
pean and American echoes. The
'Charles Klwood' of Mr. Brownson, for
example, was placed in my hands. I

read tit with profound attention.
Throughout I found it logical, but the
portions which were not merely logical
were unhappily the initial arguments of
the disbelieving hero of the book, in
his summing up it seemed evident to me

that the reasoner had not even succeed-

ed in convincing himself. His end had
plainly forgotten his beginning, like the

government of Trinciilo. lu short, I

was not long in perceiving that if man is

to be intellectually convinced of his own
immortality, he will never bo so , con
vinceif bv the mere abstractions which
have been so' long the fashion of the
moralists of England, of France and of
Germany. Abstractions may amuse
and exercise. burtaKeno noia upon me
mind. Hero upon earth, at least philos.
ophy, I am persuaded, will always in

vain call upon us to look upon qualities
as things. wThe" will may .. assent the
soul the intellect, never.

I repeal, then, that I only half felt,
and never intellectually believed But
latterly there has heen a certain deep-

ening of the feeling, until it has come
so nearly to resemble the acquiescence
of reason, that I find it difficult to dis-

tinguish between the two. I am enabled,
too. Dlainlv to trace this effect to the
mesmeric influence. I cannot bettor
explain my meaning then by the hy-

pothesis that the mesmeric exaltation en
ables me to perceive a train of con
vincing ratiocination a train which, in
my abnormal existence, convinces, but
which, in full accordance with the mes
meric phenomena, does not extend, ex
cept through its effect, into my normal
condition, in sleep-wakin- g, the reason-

ing and its conclusion the cause and
its effect are present together. In my
natural state, the cause vanishing, the
effect only, and perhaps only parlially,
remains.

These considerations have led me to
think that some good results mights en-

sue from a series of well directed ques
tions propounded to me while mesmer-
ized. You have often observed the pro
found evinced by the
sleep-wak- er, the extensive knowledge he
displays upon all points relating to the
mesmeric condition itself; and from this

ce may be deduced bint
for the proper conduct of a catecism.

1 consented of course to make this ex-

periment. !A few passes threw Mr Van- -
. .I 1 ri'kirK ' into tho " mesmeric ' sreer nis

breathing became immediately more
easy, and he seemed to sutler no physi-
cal uneasiness. The following conver
sation then ensued. V, in the dialogue
representing Mr. Vankirk, and r. my
self.

P. Are you asleep?
V. Yes no; I would rather sleep

more soundly.
P. (After a few more passes, J Do you

sleep now?
V. yes.
P. Do you still feel the pain in your

heart.
V. No.
P. How do you think your present

illness will result?
V. (After a lung hesitation and speak

ing as if with effort.) I must die.
V. Does the idea ol death afflict you;
V. (Very quickly.) No no!
P. Are you pleased with the pros

pect?
V. If 1 were awake 1 should like to

die, but now it is no matter. The mes-

meric condition is so near death as to
content me

P. I wish you would explain yourself,
Mr. Vankirk. ."

V. I am willing to do so, but it re
quires more effort than I - feel able to
make. You do not question me prop
erly. "

r. What then shall I ask?
V. You must begin at the beginning.
P. The beginning! but where is the

beginning.
V. You know that the beginning is

God. IX his was said in a low, fluctua
ting tone, and with every sign of the most
profound veneration.l , .

P. What then isGodt
. (Hesitating jor many minutes.) I

cannot tell. - "
P, Is not God spirit? .'..'"'
V. While I was awake I knew what

you meant by "spirit," but now it seems
only a word such for instance as truth,
beauty a quality, 1 mean,

P. Is not God immaterial?
V. Ther,e is no immateriality it is a

mere word. That which is not matter is
not at all, unless qualities are things.

P. Is God- - then, Material?
V,' No., fTAm i reph startled me very

mucn.j
r. What then is he?
V;.( After a long pause, and mutters

tngiy.j i see but it is a thing difficult
to tell. Another long-- pause. He is
not spirit, for he exists. ; Nor is he mat-

ter, as you understand it-- ' But there
are gradations ot matter of which , man
knows nothing; the grosser impelling the
finer, the finer pervading the grosser.
The atmosphere, for example, impels or
modifies Ihe electric principle, while the
electric principle permeates the atmos-
phere. Those gradations of matter in
crease in rarity of fineness,1, until we ar
rive at a matter' unparticled .without
particles indivisible one; and here, the

town. ' Some writers draw of it a peer-
less picture, and others paint it in most
gloomy colors, i " Sorne perhaps have
been there in the rainy, others in the
bright seasons as ; in most cases ine
truth seems to be about half way be-

tween: the two extremes- -
" It is neither

so good or so bad as it has been drawn,
but it as a very respectajble . town, far
better than most others in the. Ea?t.
The modern town does not cover the
whole site of the Ancient one. r Mount
Zion itself, on the South side, ,a with-

out the present wall.,!"'. On the' North,
or mdre directfy' on the west side of ,the
city, the old . limit must have been a
mile beyond the present one.?; ihe
whole ground is cavernous with ancient
cisterns themselves probably more re
cent than those ol tbe .i town ' taken - by
the Jtoman, Legidns. . . Excepting: on
a part of the Northwest side", the limits
of the :ohcient cijy are well, defined.
The mountains are still "round1 about
Jerusalem" and ' the features of the
scenery are all bold and grand. On three
sides, the precipitous steeps of the val
leys impose boundaries' beyond which
no building could ever have passed.
It is said, and is doubtless true, that the
wall supporting Solomon's temple, on
the side of the Valley of Jehosiphat,
was 450 feet high. On the west, or
naturally the weakest side the tenth
Roman Legion was encamped. The
present walls are well built and battle-mente-

but they have neither ditchesi
counterscap walls, nor other exterior
defences. They are modern, but wor-
thy to belong to an age when gun-powd-

was unknown.for they cannot stand
two days against breaching batteries.
The town has now a garrison of about
1500 lubberly Turkish soldiers, and
could be taken- - by escalade in ten min-

utes, against all the resistenc the garri-
son could offer.

The environs of Jerusalem are very
striking. They form one vast necro-
polis the very rock being perforated
in all directions with tombs, which be
gin near the bottom of the valley of
Jehosiphat, liedren, union and Uinnon,
These valleys, together with the West-e- m

wall,, form a circuit of about two
miles and a half the whole circum-
ference of the ancient town being, ac-

cording to Josephus,. rather more than
four'miles.

Happiness. We have heard a thou-
sand definitions of the ' ancient term
from Priest and Levite, Jew and1 Gen
tile, but none of them 'square-e- s ponds,'
as mother Money used to say, with
our notion. For example, if we should
write a homily on this interesting sub-

ject, it would be after this wise.
Happy is the youth whose stomach

is never pinched lor the lack of need-
ful provender. .

Happy . is the maiden who sitteth
pensive and alone, communing with her
own heart, when she heareth the first
step approaching of one who shall be
nameless.

Happy is the young man who hath
the good fortune to win her for him
self, and the moral courage to pop the

' -question."
Happy is the young matron who sit-

teth by the cradle of lier first horn, list-nin- g

to its artless prattle, and looking
in her day-dream- s down the long vista
otthe future. i

Happy is tho man who hath health,
competence and contentment.

Happy is the man who feareth not
the sheriff, who turneth not aside for
the constable, and who hath complied
with the injunction of the apostle; "owe
no man any thing." , . v

Happy is the man who hath not the
tooth ache who gripeth not with the
cholic who shaketh not with the ague;
and is never troubled with the "delir- e-
um triangles." , - - : .

Happy is the man who hath no horse
to lend, and who is never troubled with
me nignt-ma- re. ' - ' ;

'
, Happy is the locofoco who hath

heard an answor. to the 6ft repeated
question, ''Who is James K. PolkH '

Happy is the coon that ' did not bet
on the election. '

. .

All these are happy; but happier far
is nc who liatn arrived at a good old
age, and who when he lieth down at
night, can exclaim, "I am at peace with
my God, and l have punctually paid
for my newspaper." ,

1

'I want to be shaved.'said.a man the
other day to a barber in street, 'but
1 have not time.' ' ' ' :

Oh that makes no diffcrencesaid the
barber. 'No! well ' if thafs the case
shave me.' He was shaved and the
tonsor asked for the pay. " '

I told you, 'said the customer, 'that I
had no time. Time is monev. I can't
pay you.' So both ....were shaved.

i .

Jack,' said one sailor te another,
Jack, I don't want to hurt you feeling
but shiver my limbers! if I don't believe
yon stole my watch.,' . !T . ,

Tho following answ er is defint'lo
'will you apologise or 'fight t" "Safe
I Vli." '

.?v
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This lightful 6pring-time- ? nds'luggeslejs
the words 'of my text; and I1 have cbhemifedi
to preach upon this occasion from the-foli- w

ing:

Iffy hearers; although .this jm inbjfts V
has engaged the

. jttteqtion;) of, the ;.gge&ejJt
mindp;,.and one too,, overwhjeh, jfhfymofjfc
gifted heads have: poured .thei; sublnnett
strains, ?veV since te birth of Eve; still it re-

mains a profound enignja.,- - It is. a somethings

wide as immensity, beauUf, andrib.lei'ndl
like all other .magnets, pannot be tpPt8?
bended. It is a wild ,ungoyefpble passjo.
and 1 ives like the rude child, of .tlMjfore
tameless, untamed. It is fho gforious ebul-ti- on

of our immortal nature all, ithe. warm
wild sympathies o the 'human heartVcOnpenr

traled and poured out, in one bol "and,, una-bati-

'stream, J.. Bewari? Jest you get entan
gled in its meshes. You mav jfall iri foye jus
as easily as a man falls down stairs;, or. if
slick as jour heels will fly of a frosty morn,
ing and it will slick to you like the shirts of
Nessus; or wax on a warm day . - it has te
captive minds that have shook the world., If
ha? caused pretty girls to weep until . their
eyes were red as topers noses and soao

locked dandies to commit suioida, or what is
worse get drunk. If all tho sighs it , hf
caused were gathered, and uttered in one long

sorrowful, piteous, (hunder-moa- it would
shake dowu the Andes. My friends it will1

make you romantic, and you will see more
beauty, and loveliness in all nature."

(
You

will lovo to wander by the pale light of tho
moon to listen to the murmurs "of rivulets--
and watch tie stars, as they perform. tlKlr
eternal dances in the sky. No other passion
is any more to be compared to it, than the
feeblest taper to those tall fires that blaze, on,
unconsuuicd, in the heavens or the dulleaf
hours, to the rapture green eightoen . feelj
with his Dulcinea hugged 50 closo to hiai thai
you could not get a knife blade betw eon Jhem,
It is only expressed iii the language of Poesy
It is known and felt by every reSncd, rights
thinking woman it lives in the, imiigipalionr
and dreams of men, but is seldom evinced in,

his actions. It has made glad the miserablcef
hovel and cheered the log hut of the moun
taineer followed the convict in exile--- nt

wiped the cold sweat from the brew of,;death
and made greennhorns sick as a dose of,

calomel. It is that eternal chain, that gird- -

less the world: and binds every warm heart, in
which has been kindled the fires of, roligioBr
and freedom, in one imperishable bond, of,

sympa'hy, tight as Sal's ctrset.' My.;.deart
friends you may be told by those whp.are
sick of the world who, with faces as long; as

a rainbow, wandor, fretful, sorrowful, .and
melancholy, in tho gloomy vales of deepen- -

dency by the hypochondriac, the; nun, the!
misanthrope, and the anchoret that lljcra ia,

110 such thing as love. But such sentiments
aro tho offspring of di&caree'd minds., Nature
never made such aiiimaigtjiey, have .' been,
transformed by tbe insipidity of the hearties,
splenetic world; 01 else by their own silliness,
I envy not ihe man who can stand unmoys
on Thermopylce, Bunkerhill, or the Alaoioor,
any other place consecrated ;by(bravG, virtuous
and glorious actions. Far less do ,1 envy tlie
man whose heart is impervious to, 'lhe.arovvII
of the blind baby god he must have .a heart,
with no more feeling than his, boot,., heel. ,
But my friends I trust you wil not endorse
such unphilosophical sentiments, eo.-lo- as f
the memory of a father's blessing, .a,raot,heri 4

kindness, or a sisters love, awakes a.single
emotion within you never whilst you chf risb,

the scene 9 of childhood, or love , the greea
spot of yoiir birth never, whilst you rcojlectf
when you pressed the idol "of your 'soul'jto
your bosom; how, you heart btpiieahtf,jjput
breast, like a rat, in an empty barrel. Tjiefe
is liarmqny,,and .frieridsliip,', 'and lpvv ,in'l
natpre; in ev6ry tb ,

on the wide world-'i- n every phide, ofgrass '
in every green thing, underheivp n, Wej'se'e'l
It in the lurid: bV'ohIighVoipg tid tWf
tad of the firefly. ehear, )n$ifypty'jt
stream, and the wild, prpfoun' eerna bass,'
of the great ocean- - in, every, , noise from ftp"
smallest, perceptible by , the airj itd the coarse
thunder-voic-e, of God in the sky,1 without i
the world would be dull, monotonous, fiatefu J,

a worldo'n ids 'desert with'out.a' Bihgle' green ,
spot, big enough to pasture a oose'A There
is love in the fephtygjS tMyenrtfeVed
brow, with its brealfj sweet as "the gales"cf'
Eden, and soft as 'trlef 'ch eeV of the piaidjV
that has ' only felt 't he delighjful fcraeM of.

10 BUlimiein.

tones sweet as an 'ifioluin' haxjp-a'- nt anon lit 1

a onica touchinir as the wail of" a broken

heart. ' We hear it iri fhegiad 'spngsf flf,ina.
birds; ana oorne ppon we piWj . J.wngejiponif
we can listen iimyLliffh.Jjy
silver harps of the redeemedi.Vti 6ir!n8 JB lhe
bosom of Godr it glories in the breast r
Angels and warnjg the; heart of rnan..,; Si
mole it bo. DOW") 7'

how, I know not, and, now clearly see
tnat i snau never Know. But the un-
particled matter, set in motion by - a
law, or quality, existing within itself, is
thinking. . 1 " '.,, . I j

P.. Can you give me uq more precise
idea of what you term tho' unpartioled
mattery -;

V. Ihe matters of which man is cog-
nizant escape the senses in gradation.
We have, for example, a metal, a piece
of wood, a drop of water, the atmos-
phere, a gas, caloric, light, electricity,
the luminiferouB ether, i Now we call all
these things matter, and embrace all
matter in one general definition; but in
spite of this, there can be no two ideas
more easily distinct than that which we
attach to metal, and that which we at
tach to luminiferous ether. When we
reach the latter, we feel an almost irie-sisti- ble

inclination to class it with spirit,
or with nihility. The only consideration
which restrains us is our conception ol
its atomic constitution; and here, even,
we have to seek aid from our notion of
an atom, possessing in infinite miuute-ues- s,

solidity, palpability, weight. De-
stroy the idea of the atmoric constitution
and we should no longer be able to re-

gard the ether as an entity, or at least
as matter. For want of a better word
we might term it spirit Take. now. a
step beyond the luminiferous ether
conceive a matter as much more rare
than the ether as this ether is mote rare
than the metal, and we arrive at once
(m spite ol all the school dogmas) at a
unique mass at unparticled matter. For,
aunough we may admit infinite littleness
in the atoms themselves, - the- - infinitude
of littleness in the spaces between them
is an absurdity. There will be a noint

there will be a degree of rarity, at
which, if the atoms are sufficiently nu-
merous, the interspaces must vanish, and
the mass absolutely coalesce.1 But the
consideration ol the atomic construction
being now taken away the nature of the
mass inevitably glides into what we con
ceive of spirit. It is clear, however,
that it is as fully mailer as before. The
truth- - is it is impossible to conceive spir
it, since it is impossible to imagine what
is not. When we flatter ourselves that
we have formed its conception, we have
merely deceived our understanding bv
the consideration of infinitely rarefied
matter. '

P. But, in all this, is there nothing of
irreverence? I was forced to repeat this
question betore the sleep waker fully
comprehended my meaning -

V . ban you say tcftu matter should be
less reverenced ihan mind? But you
forgot that the matter of. which I speak
is, in all respects the very 'mind", or
"spirit of the schools, so tar as iegards
its high capacities, and is moreover, the
"matter" of these schools at the same
time, bod, with all the powers attribu-
ted to spirit, is but the perfection of mat-
ter.

P. You assert, then, that the unparti
cled matter, in motion, is thought?

v. in general, this motjon is the uni-
versal thought of the universal mind.
1 his thought creates. Ail created things
are but the thoughts of God.

f.' You say "In general. '.

V. Yes. The universal mind is God.
For new individualities, mailer is neces
sary. .ri : 'v ' ' f

P. But you now speak of "mind" and
"matter" as do the metaphysicians.

V. Yes to avoid confusion.- '- When
I say "mind,' ! mean the unparticled or
ultimate matter; by "matter" I intend' all

"else. v

P. You were saying that "for new in-

dividualities matter is necessary."
. V. Yes, for mind, existing uninco-
rporated merely God. To create indi-
vidual, thinking beings, it was necessary
to incarnato portions of Ihe divine mind.
Thus man is individualized. ' Divested
of corporate investure, he were God.
Now, the particular motion of the

portions of the unparticled mat-
ter is the thought of man; as the motion
of the whole is that of God.

P. You say that divested of the body
will be ' 'man God?

V. (After much hesitation.) I could
not have said this; it is an absurdity.

P. (Referring to my notes.) You did
say that "divested of corporate investi-
ture man were God," ; ,. i :

V. And this is true. Man thus li.
vested would fce.God would be uhindi-vidualize- d.

But he can never bo thus
divested at least never will bn else we
must imagine an action of God returning
upon itself a purposeless and futile ac-
tion, Man is a creature. Creatures are
thoughts of God. it 'is the nature- - of
thought to be irrevocable.- - i ' -

r. I do not comorehend. Yon nv
that man will never put oh" the body?

. i say mat tie win never be bodiless.
P, Explain, :

- .' . ...

I' ;
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The graves in our path which have grown

! green,
- And the locks that have grown grey!

The winters still on onr way may spare
' The sable or tho gold,

But we saw their snows upon bright hair,

; And, friends, we are growing old. '

; We have gained the world's cold wisdom

. now, ,

tB"Kave learned to nause and fear,

But where; are founts, whose flow

..Was a joy of heart to hear?

We.bavo won the wealth of many a clime,

The lore of many a page,
Hut where is the hope that saw in time

But its boundless heritage?
Will it come again when the violet wakes,
' And the woods their youth renew?

We have stood in the light of sonny brakes

Whore the bloom is' deeD and blue.

And our soul might joy in the spring time

i then,
But the joy was faint and cold,

For it ne'er could give us the youth again,
Of hearts that are growing old.

V mesmeeic revelation.
BY EDGAR A. FOB.

Whatevxr 'doubt may still envelop
toe rationale of mesmerism, its startling
facto are now almost universally admit
ted.' Of these latter, those who doubt
aTe your mere doubters by profession
an nnorofitable and disreputable tribe.
There can be no more absolute waste of
time than the attempt to prove, at the
present day, that man, by mere exercise
or will, can so impress his leiiow as to
cast him into an abnormal condition,
whose phenomena resemble very closely
those oidealn, or at least resemble them
more nearly than they do the nhhenom
ena of any other normal condition within
our cognizance, that, while in this slate.
the pel son ; so impressed employs only
with enort, and men feebly, the exter-
nal organs of sense, yet perceives, with
keenly refined perception, and through
channels supposed unknown, matters
beyond the scope of the physical organs;
that, moreover, his intellectual faculties
are wonderfully exalted and invigorated;
that his sympathies with4ilhe person so
impressing him are profound; and finally,
that his susceptibility to the impression
increases with its frequency, while in
the same proportion, the peculiar phe- -

nomena elicited are more extended and
more pronounced.

I say that these which are the laws
of mesmerism in its general features
it would be supererogation to demons
etrate; nor shall I inflict upon my read-
ers so needless a demonstration to day.
My purpose at present is a very differ
cnt one indeed. 1 am impelled, even in
the teeth of a world of prejudice, to de
tail without comment the very remarka
ble substance of of colloquy, occurring
net many days ago between a sleep wa
iter and myself.

I had been long in the habit of mes
merizing the person in question, (Mr,
Vankirk) and the usual acute suscepti
bility and exaltation of the mesmeric per-
ception had supervened. For many
months be had been laboring under con
firmed phtbsis, the more distressing
effects of which had been relieved by my
manipulations; and on the night of
Wednesday, the mteenth instant, 1 was
summoned to his bedside.

The invalid was suffering with acute
pain in the region of the heart, and
breathed with great difficulty, having all
the ordinary symptoms oi asthma. In
spasms such as these he had usually
found relief from the application of mus
tard to the nervous centres, but ht

this bad been attempted. in vain.,
As I entered his room he greeted me

with a cheerful smile, and although evf
dently in much bodily pain, appeared to

-- be, mentally, quite at ease.
'I sent for you ," he said,

"not so much to administer to mv bod
ily . ailment as to satisfy me concerning
certain psychal impressions which, of
late, have occasioned me much anxiety
and surprise. I need not tell you how
sceptical'' have hitherto been on the
topic of the soul's immortality. I can
not deny that (here has always existed, as
if that very soul which 1 have beeu
defying, a vague, half sentiment of its
uwa existence, But this half sentiment

I i .............


